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THIS SURE ISN'T THE 
WAY I FIGURED TO CASH 
IN MY CHIPS... 


HIDIN’ BEHIND SOME 
SORT OF INVISIBLE 
PROTECTIVE SHIELD... 


P & 


C Like some pans ) fy 


I ALWAYS 
THOUGHT L'D GO 
OUT FIGHTIN:.. 


ESPECIALLY AFTER 
I GOT INTO 
THIS PARANORMAL 
ARMY THING! 


” AFTER ALL, I'M A HERO! 
AND THAT'S WHAT HEROES 
(_ 90! THEY FIGHT FOR THEIR 
COUNTRY / 


AND SOMETIMES 
THEY DIE FOR IT! 


Os egos : WATCHING DEATH FLY 
s( 2 RIGHT OVER MY HEAD! 


Aim 


Ik 
ON pw Pee a 


SS 
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- eee, Ze 
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wo 
AND WHAT 
A DEATH! 


AND, EVENTUALLY, 
We THE RADIATION. ROTTING 
7. _ WHATEVER'S LEFT... ge 


new, 


De 


AND WHILE JACK MAGNICONTE 


| AWAITS DEATH DEEP (W THE 
-RICAN JUNGLE... 


THE SAME SORT OF 
IN THE HEART OF 
| CIVILIZED WoRL 


D. 


THAT'S STILL BE 
SEEN, SIR, SHALL WE 
RETIRE TO THE 
SHELTER? 


WE'VE FINALLY DONE \ 
IT. FINALLY STARTED 
THE LAST WAR. 


THE WAR THAT 
NONE OF US CAN 
SURVIVE, 


NO SHELTERS! THE 
PEOPLE OUT THERE DON'T 
HAVE THEM ! WHY 
SHOULD WE... 


A GREAT SILENCE FALLS 

OVER THE WHITE HOUSE 

AS THE FIRST MISSILES 
FINO THEIR TARGET. 


GOT TO WARN THE 
PENTAGON ! GOT 


10... 


ITS ALL MY FAULT! 
I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN! 
SHOULD HAVE FIGURED 
IT OuT! 


ALL YOU GOT TO 
DO 1S STAY WHERE 
YOu'RE PuT! 


UNTIL WE TELL ‘eee 
YOU WHAT WE WANT 
_ YOU TO 00! 


WALTERS? 
JEFF 7 ARE... ARE 
YOU OKAY? 
GET IN 
THERE, 
KAFFIR! 


AWO AS KATH! BLIZZARP 
TRIES 1 COME TO GRIPS 
WITH HER OWN SENSE OF 
FAILURE, SEVERAL HLUN- 
DRED YARDS AWAY... 


4 oo 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND! I wourp ‘No Pe 


SHOULDN'T WE BE ABLE TO THINK $0. \S\T 
SEE THE CLOUD BY NOW7 POSSIBLE... 


" COULD THE 


PARANORMALS 
HAVE SOMEHOW 
STOPPED OUR 
MISSILES? 


IMPOSSIBLE! 
SUCH POWER DOES 
NOT EXIST! 


ANO WHILE COLONEL CORT AND HIS CRONIES TRY TO FIGURE 
OUT WHAT WENT WRONG WITH THEIR MASTER PLAN, DEEP IN THE 
JUNGLE, TACK MAGNICONTE AND HIS MEN REALIZE, 


THAT MEANS WE STILL 
HAVE A CHANCE... 


GARTH? IS THERE 
SOMETHING WRONG 
WITH YOUR ARMZ 


I THINK ITS 
DISLOCATED, SIR. 
WHEN THE MISSILE 
HIT ME, IT JUST 
POPPED OUT. 


WE'RE Y 
STILL ALIVE! 


I CAN FIX THAT. WE USED To 
HAVE A GUY ON THE KICKERS 


WITH A TRICK SHOULDER THAT'D 


GO OUT ALL THE TIME... 
YOU JUST GRAB 


THE ARM LIKE THIS, 


SOMETHING MUST 
* HAVE HAPPENED! — \ 
MAYBE WE MANAGED 
70 DISABLE THEIR 
WARHEADS AFTER 
ALL! 


NOW, AS I WAS SAYING... WE'VE STILL GOT 
A JOB THAT NEEDS TO BE DONE, AND BEIN’ 


AS WE'RE STILL BREATHIN’, I GUESS WE 


SHOULD DO IT. 


“S6T. HALDEMAN! I WANT YOU TO TAKE 
SAHNO; GARTH, AND LAO AND HEAD BACK TO 
THAT REBEL CAMP... 


HOW COME WE 
GET 10 00 THE 
A DIRTY WORK? 


"WHAT DOES IT 
90, SARGE? 


SHUT UP AND 
KEEP MOVING! JUST 
| WATCH WHERE YOU 
\ PUT YOUR FEET! 


ME AND KEEP 
FROSTY! 


WE DON'T WANT 
TO FIND OUT, NOW 
90 WE? 


CAMP SHOULD BE 
JUST ABOUT... 


WE MUST 
BE NEAR TH 
cAMP. 


, 2 T..CAN'T 
Sia ~=UNDERSTAND HOW, BLT 
ERE STILL ALIVE ! 


a Ua) 


IF THEIRS DIDN'T 

GO OFF, ITS A SAFE 
BET OURS DION'T A 
EITHER ! A 


ap NONE OF 
MISSILES WENT 
OFF! NON 
OF THEM! 


<HAVE WE WASTED 
ALL THOSE YEARS OF 
‘ \ PARATION 7) 
(IT 1S BEYOND YR 
BELIEF! >* (1S IT POSSIBLE? 
> < COULD ALL OUR SCIENTISTS 
4 “ HAVE BEEN SO WRONG?) 


~ 

1 E 
IPR TRILLIONS OF 
( \\__ Rubles?) 


{THE PURGES CAN 
WAIT. WE NEED To MAKE 
PLANS ON WHAT IS TO 
BE PONE WOW S> 


(THIS IS AN 
OUTRAGE! SOMEON 
MUST BE MADE To 

PAY FOR...) (PLAN, PLAN, PLAN ! THAT. 
IS ALL YOU OLD MEN EVER 
90! T HAVE ALREADY 
MADE MY PLANS /> 


<AND MY MEN 
nets 
’ Mm | rf 
(WE HAVE TO u at 
ACT BEFORE... 


we 
=5 
zt 

% 
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BUT T AIN'T 


: BULLETPROOF ! 


SOT TO GET 
OUT OF HERE! 
I’M TOUGH! 


HARLEY MOOK 
SHIVERING ,., 


CAN'T MOVE, CAN'T 
SCREAM, GOT TO RO 
SOMETHING ! 


CAN'T LET 
THEM GET ME! 


OREAM ! 
IT WAS JUST 


‘| : NO! I DON'T HAVE 
DREAMS LIKE THAT! THERE'S 
fi SOMETHING WRONG! SOME- 

NOO00000 £ ONE TRYING... 


AND AS HARLEY WOOK BEGINS ; 7 TES, F AN? IT WON'T 
THE LONG FIGHT TO REGAIN HIS. : , : BE THE LAST! 
COMPOSURE, SEVERAL MILES 3 


HE HAD 
THE DREAM, ALL 
RIGHT. 


YOU KNOW THIS 
ALL MEANS NOTHING, 
DON'T YOu? 


WE SAW THE MISSILES. 

FOR ALL WE KNOW, THE 

WHOLE WORLD |S AT 
WAR BY Now. 


BUT I'VE GOTA 

JOB TO FINISH. 
I OWE THAT 
MUCH TO ALL THE \ 

INNOCENTS THAT AND ALL THE 
MANIAC HAS 


ONES HE STILL 
ALREADY KILLED... MIGHT KILL. 


IF THERE'S ANYONE 
LEFT TO KILL AFTER 
THIS IS OVER! 


AVE AS KETH REMSEN, 
PONDERS THE BREADTH OF 
HIS RESPONSIBILITIES... s 


« ry . 
~ 


STAND THE 
PAINZ 


BECAUSE I’M 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
HIS COMMANDER / 


WERE ALL THOSE 
REMF BOZOS RIGHT? 3 


AN? FOR THE FIRST 


"MON, KID! DID YOU REALLY 
| THINK OUR BUDDIES DOWN SOUTH 3s 


DON'T . 

CROSS THE OLD FASHIONED WAY. \ 

AFTER ALL, IF STANLEY AND : 
LIVINGSTON COULD 00 IT... 


MAYBE WE SHOULD HAVE STOPPED 

FOR A REST FIRST. HOW ARE YOU 

STANDIN’ LIP TO THE STRAIN OF 
CARRYIN ‘.. 


CAPTAIN... JACK ! 
GET OUT OF THERE! 
THERE'S MORE... 


C-CAP'N? YY fey ; $ 
ai J é I CAN'T FIGHT 
ED = THOSE THINGS, 
, WHAT CAN MY 


STUPID 
HUBCAP... 


yf YOU DID IT, KID! 
® You vIp IT! 


ALL RIGHT! LET'S TRAL PARK... 


SEE WHAT THE NETWORKS 
ARE MAKING OF IT! 


aibteds seiteatt (tT! 


GOING ON ANY MORE 
THAN WE Do! 


Ye 


JUST A LITTLE 

FURTHER , CHRIS. 

KEEPON ALITTLE f 
MORE AND... 


HEY IN THERE 
ITS us! Wi 


a7 HEY! IT'S ‘3 
US! WE'RE YouR 
vs FRIENDS 27/ 


eos 
“ei wes 4 


Z 
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“TLL BE DARNED! 


“THERE IT 16 | WE MADE | re Yi¢ge= 


IT! NOW To oe 
FOR... 


IT IS THEM! 
REMEMBER OUR 
ORDERS ! 


lf ET's GET 


OVER WITH ! 


"WHY ARE THEY 
SHOOTING AT ME ? 
THEY LIKED ME! 


a. A 
eu "2 SON 
5° ae SoS Dy ge, 


WAIT A MINUTE ! 


m AT LEAST, I 


CAP'N! LOOK AT 
THAT HARDWARE 


IT'S THE REBELS! 
THEY MUST HAVE BEEN 
RIGHT BEHIND US! 


CAN THE SOUTH T DON’T KNOW, 
AFRICANS STAND KID. I JUST DON'T 
UP TO THAT 7 KNOW. 


BUT I DON'T. HAVE THAT 
EXCUSE. CAN'T HIDE ANY 
MORE. I'VE GOT A JOB 


O, 


OE WITHA SCHL 
PLETELY LINRAVELLED... 


COLONEL ! 
THE REBELS, SIR! 
THEY'VE GOT us 


WHAT 90 WE 
90, SIR ! WHAT 
PO WE DO? 


ie.) N 


176 no matter How 
@ MUCH IT HURTS ! 


WE FIGHT, YOU OAF! IF 
WE CAN'T KILL THE KAFFIRS 
ON OUR OWN GROUND, WE 
DON'T DESERVE TO WIN! } 


I/ BUT THEIR 
A WEAPONS.../ 


GET BACK 
TO THE WALLS! 
FIGHT OR DIE! 


GET AWAY Ye 
FROM ME! 


YOU MISERABLE 
EXCUSE FOR A MAN! 
TRYING «., 


TAKE IT EASY, GIRL! 
LOOK AT THE POOR MORON. UJ 
HE'S NO THREAT, AND ITS 
NOT HIS FAULT-- IT'S THE 
PEOPLE WHO MADE 
HIM LIKE THIS... 


WHAT ELSE COULD 
HE BE--IN A PLACE 
LIKE THIS. 


I OWE IT TO JEFF -- AND 
TO THE REST OF THEM ! 


ee 


THE SATELLIT! 


| ¥ = 
OO PICTURES SHOW THEM 
ay’ 1 ~\ \. CLEARLY. 

A ( Question oF By, > : yl 


IT, SIR- 


INFRARED 


CUBA, SIR. 
pigipthe Bald ALL WITHIN THE 
QUITE Last tno 


INFALLIBLE. 


AND WHERE ARE 
THEY FROM? 


THAT IDIOT CASTRO! 
WHAT DOES HE THINK 
\__ HE'S PLAYING AT?! 


TA 


I KNOW THERE WERE 
MISSILES FIRED! WHAT 
HAS HAPPENED? WHY 

HAS THERE BEEN NO 
RESPONSE FROM MOSCOW? 


Wn RE 


Litt y Bs 


a WHAT 16 HAPPENING 7 

HAS THE WHOLE WORLD 

& GONE MAD WHILE I SIT 
HERE IN THE MIDOLE j 


Al 
TO WAIT. ALWAYS 
TO WAIT! 


WAIT FOR 
WHAT ! THE END 
OF THE WORLD77! 


NEVER! I KNOW 
IT'S JUST A DREAM! 


INSANE ! JUST 
LIKE THE... 


DOES HE SE! 
SOMETHING WE 
CANNOT 7 


I oID 
IT AGAIN! 
I FAILED. 
AGAIN ! 


WHY, DEAR GOD? 
WHY BO I ALWAYS 
FAIL?! 


A DARKNESS THAT CAN 
BE BROKEN ONLY BY 
THE TOUCH OF ANOTHER... 


CARES ENOUGH TO HAVE 
RISKEP HER OWN SOUL 
70 BRING HIM COMFORT... 


WA \ 


AND AS THE REBELS RACE 
7O KILL THEIR FOES , THEY 
DO NOT SEE "THE KIP; 
LYING IN THE SCRUB, 
WAITING WS CHP 


KEEP RUNNING! 
THEY'RE RIGHT BE- 
HIND US ! 


TAKE THAT ! I'm 


SICK OF YOU CREEPS ) om 


CHASING ME ! 


AA 


YZ, 


{YOu HEAR ME ! 


UK OH! I THINK 
THEY DID! A 


THEY'VE GOT 
HIM CUT OFF ! 
I'VE GOT TO-- 


CATCH THIS, 
SUCKERS ! 


AND 
THAT'S THE STORY, 


ZT STILL CANNOT 
PERMIT OUR PEOPLE TO 
BECOME PREY 7O THE 
MINIONS OF SOME 

POWER-HUNGRY 

DICTATOR. 


THE CUBAN VESSELS 
ARE RUSHING TOWARD 
THE SOUTH AFRICAN 

COAST AT TOP SPEED,,, 


WAR BY AN AS-YET- UNEXPLAINED 


EVEN THOUGH WE HAVE JUST | ee 
ESCAPED A FULL-SCALE NUCLEAR <a el | 
i= g 


tT Pe 


” THEREFORE, BY THE POWER 


INVESTED /N ME AS COMMANDER - 
IN- CHIEF OF THE MILITARY, I 
ORVER YOU TO STOP THOSE 
SHIPS! 


EVEN IF YOU HAVE TO 
SINK EVERY ONE OF THEM! ) 


WELL, THAT WAS 
CERTAINLY CLEAR 
ENOUGH! 


5) SHALL I LAUNCH 
>» IN q { THE STRIKE GROUP?, 


NO CHANCE OF A 


VINCENNES SCREW- 
UP THIS TIME! Pimecire.y" er 
& Sg 
LG : 


a 


y 
Ag 2 a.WAN 


< AND YET, WHILE THE 

AMERICANS ARE SO... 

OCCUPIED, |S THERE NOT 

SOMETHING WE COULD 
0o7> 


< WE HAVE OUR TANK 
DIVISIONS STANDING READY 
ON THE EUROPEAN PLAINS. 
SURELY WITH NO THREAT OF 
A NUCLEAR RESPONSE...7) 


< WHAT CAN 


WE 207 
WE HAVE NO FORCE IN 
THAT AREA. AND IF Ms 


DID, WHO WOULD WI € 
in USE IT AGAINST?) 


< IT 1S A PERFECT 
TIME! A PERFECT TIME 
TO LAUNCH WORLD 
WAR IL / > 


ABOUT TIME! WE 
MUST BE ALMOST BACK 
TO WHERE WE STARTED 
FROM ! 


YEAH! THERE'S THE 
EDSE OF THE BLISH-- 
WERE ONLY A LITTLE STAY CLOSE 
WAY FROM THAT BEHIND AND... 
SOUTH AFRICAN 

BORDER CAMP. | 


AS YOU CAN SEE, OUR 
“FRIENDS “ ARE UNDER ATTACK 
--AND BELIEVE ME, THEY’RE 
READY TO SHOOT ANYTHING 


SORRY ABOUT THAT, 
SERGEANT, BLT BELIEVE 
ME, I HAD A Goop , 
REASON ! 


7 JUST ANOTHER MOVING TAR- \j 
bl GET! THANKS, CAPTAIN. MY 
\ "RIBS AND I'BOTH FOR- 
GIVE YOu! 


I HOPE 50! YOU 
ALMOST BROKE MY 
RIBS... CAPTAIN ! 


THIS WAY... 
ANP QUIETLY. J 


7 NOW, HERE'S 
WHAT I WANT 


HEY MAN , HOW 
DO I GET OUT OF 
THIS CHICKEN 
OUTFIT ! 


STAY INA \ 
CIRCLE. DON'T 

LET THEM GET 
TOO CLOSE! 


HERE THEY COME-- 
SAHNO, T THINK ITS 
TIME ! 


YEAH. WHATEVER 
HAPPENS NOW, IT'S 
ON THEIR HEARS | 


ab THANKS TO you, 
BE THEIR LAST STAND, DEEP MAIOR. I'VE GOT 
IN THE AFRIKAAN CAMP... — TO TELL YOu... 


JEFF 7! YOU'RE } 
AWAKE / 
TALK COMES LATER-- ¥ 
LET'S FIGURE OUT A 
WAY OUT OF HERE 


7” WHAT'S GOIN' ON? 

A (( L00KS LIKE SOMEONE'S 

CO REALLY STIRRIN’ THINGS 
UP OUT THERE! | 


I WONDER...BUT I DARE NOT 
TRY TO CONTACT THE OTHERS NOW 
--LAST TIME I DID THAT, I ALMOST 
GOT YOU ALL KILLED-- THERE 

MUST BE SOMETHING ELSE... 


Im GAME, ma/aAM. * 
I JUST DON'T KNOW J 


IF I'M ABLE! 


THE GOOD COLONEL 


SEEMS QUITE BUSY! MAYBE 


WE SHOULD GET BUSY 
Too! 


MAYBE WE CAN GET 
A LITTLE HELP FROM 
SOMEONE ELSE WHO'S || 


BEEN LISED BY Oo 


HELLO, MOOK. 
ITS ABOUT TIME! 


YOU DARE TALK LIKE 
THAT! To ME! I BRING 
YOUR DEATH ! REAL 
DEATH, NOT THE FICTION 

OF YOUR “DREAMS”! 


I DON'T 
THINK SO, 
HARLEY. 


I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN 
BETTER , SHOULD HAVE GOT- 
TEN YOU HELP WHEN I HAD 

THE CHANCE. (T'S ALL f 

BECAUSE OF ME. _L 


YOU'RE MAD, 
REMSEN ! map! 1% 
GOING TO KILL You 
NOW! KILL YOU AND 
MOVE TO ANOTHER 
SHIP SO I CAN 
KILL MORE LIKE 
you! 


f AND MAY YOU FIND 
AND MAYBE FOR ME a, FORGIVENESS, AS 
TOO, REST IN PEACE, I HOPE T WILL BE 
HARLEY MOOK. ABLE TO FORGIVE 
MYSELF FOR WHAT 
I HAVE DONE! 


AS KEITH REASEN PRAXS FOR 
PEACE, FAR, FAR AWAY, IN THE 
UTTER PEACE OF SPACE... 


UNTIL THAT MEDITATION ks 
BROKEN BY A FEELING... 


THE STAR CHILD, THE LIVING 

PERSONIFICATION OF THE 

STAR BRAND, SLEEPS, MED/- 

TATING ON ITSELF AND THE 
m UNIVERSE AROUND IT... 


t ITSELF 3 3 E . A FEELING 
ERTL my THAT I CANNOT ALLOW, ; OF PAIN! 
HAS TAUGHT GUIRE ACTION EVEN By 3 ee 
e QUIRE ACTION EVEN BY 
‘ SUCH AS ME. ; 
sth eal RESPONSIBILITY 
: : FOR ALL LIVING 


FOR, AS MY FATHER 
FINALLY LEARNED TO 
HIS SORROW, GREAT 
POWER BRINGS WITH 

IT GREATER 
RESPONSIBILITY / 


_ NEXT ISSUE 


AFTERMATH 


MATH 
AFTERMATH 
AFTERMATH 
AFTERMATH 
AFTERMATH 
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YEAH, I CAN SEE WHERE THAT MIGHT BE 
| A PROBLEM. SURE WISH WE'D MADE IT 
j THAT NIGHT IN GEORGIA. 


YOU CANSAY 
THAT AGAIN! HEY! 
WHAT'S THAT 


“ AND we 
Sarai 


THOSE MISSILES 
DID HIT THEIR 
TARGETS ! 


WOULDN'T YOU IF A 
NUKE JUST LANDED IN 
YOUR BACK YARD? 


LOOK AT HIS. 
FACE! HE'S GONE 
PX. BERSERKER / 


DIDN'T GO OFF, THOUGH, 
WONDER WHY THOSE JOKERS 
ARE RUNNIN! AROUND 
LIKE THAT? 


NOT THIS 
NUTS! STAY 
Down! 


FIRE! KILL 
THE YANKEE ) 
006! 
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GET MATTHEWS 


| 


YOU CAN SAY 
THAT AGAIN! HEY! 
WHAT'S THAT 


THOSE MISSILES 
DID HIT THEIR 
TARGETS ! 


‘ WOULDN'T YOU IF A 
NUKE JUST LANDED IN 
YOUR BACK YARD? 


LOOK AT HIS 
FACE ! HE'S GONE 
BERSERKER / 


DIDN'T GO OFF, THOUGH, 
WONDER WHY THOSE JOKERS 
ARE RUNNIN’ AROUND 
LIKE THAT 7 


HE'S COMPLETELY ) 


NOT THIS 
NUTS: STAY 


LOOK BEHIND 
HIM! 
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